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hungry place At last it shall become a land of plenty
Prometheus brought down fire from Heaven science
has now brought down fertility from the skies In
any case the first thing to do was to go and see, to find
out whether these visions were only mirages or true
pictures of a smiling future The tour was planned
When he heard of it. Lord Melchett would come too
He would visit the Holy Land again, and go with us
to Baghdad The party grew Lady Melchett, who
all her married life had stood by Alfred encouraging
and sustaining him, would also come, and so would
her daughter, Lady Erleigh, ever eager to add to her
knowledge and help others, and presently Oscar
Raphael, tranquil, yet adventurous, who had already
made archaeological explorations in the East, joined the
party We all set off by devious ways to meet at Genoa
our starting point
I was recuperating at Beauvallon, on the Riviera,
whither my doctor and dear friend, Dr Pate, had sent
me, after some months of lying up at Boar's Hill with
a broken leg It was on that unfortunate occasion
that Thomas Hardy, whom a little before I had been
visiting in Dorset, wrote condoling with me
"We are shocked to hear of your accident, and send
our deepest sympathy Why did you go tenmsmg
m such a wild way1 I am really angry with you, or
should be if I did not know what pain you have
been suffering — poor thing' I am interested in your
choice of poems, but send this off immediately with-
out going into that matter, on which I will write again "
In November Hardy wrote again
"I feel rather neglected by your not letting me
know how you have been getting on about that
accident "
And on the isth November I received my last letter
from Hardy He was so sorry, he said, that "I had
suffered so much pain "
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